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deal to do ; so that I trusted to your kindness to forgive
my apparent want of kindness, and indisputable lack of
punctuality. You will readily suppose that I have heard
with great satisfaction of the prosperity of your house-
hold, particularly of the good health of my little name-
sake and his mother. Godmothers of yore used to be
fairies; and though only a godfather, I think of sending
you, one day, a fairy gift — a little drama, namely,
which, if the audience be indulgent, may be of use to
him. Of course, you will stand godfather to it yourself:
it is yet only in embryo — a sort of poetical Hans in
Kelder — nor am I sure when I can bring him forth;
not for this season, at any rate. You will receive, in
the course of a few days, my late whereabouts in four
volumes: there are two tales — the last of which I really
prefer to any fictitious narrative I have yet been able to
produce — the first is wish-washy enough. The subject
of the second tale lies among the old Scottish Camero-
nians — nay, I '11 tickle ye off a Covenanter as readily as
old Jack could do a young Prince; and a rare fellow he
is, when brought forth in his true colors. Were it not
for the necessity of using Scriptural language, which is
essential to the character, but improper for the stage, it
would be very dramatic. But of all this you will judge
by and by. To give the go-by to the public, I have
doubled and leaped into my form, like a hare in snow:
that is, I have changed my publisher, and come forth
like a maiden knight's white shield (there is a conceit!)
without any adhesion to fame gained in former adven-
tures (another!) or, in other words, with a virgin title-
page (another!) —I should not be so light-hearted about
all this, but that it is very nearly finished and out, which
is always a blithe moment for Mr. Author. And now
to other matters. The books came safe, and were un-
packed two days since, on our coming to town — most
ingeniously were they stowed in the legs of the very
handsome stand for Lord Byron's vase, with which our

